
5 "Brains, Conscience and Capital."
h Here is what the Rev. Dr. Parkhurst says:
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¦ ¦
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A NEW BABY
HIPPOPOTAMI'S,

It Arrived Before Dawn and Pro¬
duced a Sensation

in the Zoo.

Caliph's Second and Younger Wife
Is the Mother of the Cor¬

pulent Babe.

LARGE, LIVELY AND COMICAL.

For the Sake of Mother and Youngster
They Will Be Temporarily Se¬

cluded from the Pub¬
lic Gaze.

Caliph, the great, lumbering hippopota¬
mus In the Central Park Zoo, was pacing
anxiously up and down In the narrow con¬
fines of his cage at 8 o'clock yesterday
morning. He had been awake all night.
Now and then he paused and cocked his
head on one side with evident concern,
and occasionally he tip-toed to the partit ion
separating his cage from the other hippo¬
potamus cage, and, with lowered head, lis¬
tened intently. He knew that on the other
side of that partition were his two wives,
Mrs. Fatima Caliph and Mrs. Murphy
Caliph. He was very anxious, and all be
could hear was a gentle splashing in the
water. Then he walked up and down again.
The other animals in the great, warm house
were tired watching him and had fallen
asleep.
While Mr. Caliph was plodding away

with wrinkled brows Tom Donahue, the
night keeper, entered the building on his
regular tour of inspection. He looked at
the various cages, saw to their fastenings
and was about to go out again when his at¬
tention was attracted by something In the
apartment of the lady hippopotamus. It
was not very light, and he looked again
to make sure. Yes, there, swimming about
in the warm water was a third creature.
Mrs. Murphy Caliph was ,nodding fitfully
on the dry platform of the cage, but Mrs.
I" atlma Caliph was In the water beside the
tiny brown creature, caressing It with her
huge muzzle. Mr. Caliph was vainly try¬
ing to see through the partition and breath¬
ing heavily.
Donahue smiled with Intense satisfaction,

and, acting upon first Impulse, turned to
Caliph and said: "Caliph, It's a boy; a
thirty-five pounder," and, he declared, Ca¬
liph smiled from ear to ear. Then Dona¬
hue ran off to Inform Superintendent Smith
of the happy event.
When Superintendent Smith arrived the

Central I'ark 400 was in an uproar. Doubt¬
less all the cries and roars and growls and
snoits were Intended for congratulations,but they were a severe test of the ear¬
drums of young X. Caliph. The newcomer
was paddling about in the water and being
^ igoiously prodded by his doting mamma
Mrs. Murphy Caliph was green with envyand had a nose-in-the-air sort of expres¬
sion. It was at once seen that she must be
removed from the nursery and turned Into
Ca'iph's cage. Caliph, however, kept so
close to the removable part of the parti¬
tion and whined so joyously, albeit fierce¬
ly, that several keepers had to be sum¬
moned to drive him into his tank. He was
kept there with pitchforks and Mrs. M.
Caliph was urged Into his cage. She
naturally rebelled because she Is the grand¬
mother of the young hopeful, but when she
went Into Caliph's cage she took him aside
and told him all about It,"grunting oc¬
casionally to Mrs. F. Caliph and receiving
a corroborating series of grunts In reply.
After the cage of the happy mother had
been securely covered with canvas Super¬
intendent Smith and his men went away,
leaving Caliph and Mrs. Murphy to talk it
over.

\\ hen the Zoo was thrown open to the
public, yesterday morning, the cage was
kept covered and no visitors were rewarded
with a glimpse of the amphibian youngster
until the newspaper men were admitted, at
5 o'clock, by order of Park Commissioner
McMillen.
At that hour the baby hippo was as

merry as a grig, but rather unsteady on his
feet, staggering about the platform in the
manner of a very groggy prize fighter. Tom
Donahue said he did not know whether the
creature was a boy or a girl, but had said
boy, hoping thereby to please Caliph more.
I he new child of old Nile.several times re¬
moved Is about the size of a week-old calf
and weighs between thirty-five and forty
pounds. It is of a warm, seal-brown color,
paling to pink In the wrinkles, has blue-
gray eyes, as large as butter dishes, a small
amount of hair scattered here and there
over its back, and "takes after" its father
and mother. Its skin looks as If It had
been cut and fitted by an English tailor
who had never seen the creature for which
the suit was Intended. Judging by the
parents, the suit is likely never to fit better
than it does now. Its head greatly re¬
sembles that of a calf, especially the eyes,
as the muzzle has not yet taken on the fa¬
miliar wedge-shape. Whatever It looks
like, it Is the pride of Its mother, and that
pride is very evident.
Mrs. I< atima spent many hours yesterdaygazing intently at her offspring and mum¬

bling hippopotamus baby talk to it. With
occasional bursts of enthusiasm she pushed
it off the platform into the water and
ducked it. The youngster seemed in¬
ordinately pleased with itself, too, and
when it learned how to make loud noises
It squatted down and bellowed like mad.
Of course all the animals in the house en¬
couraged it, and pandemonium followed.
Caliph figuratively put his thumbs in the
armholes of his waistcoat and strutted all
over his cage. Why should not a two-ton
papa be proud of a 40-pound youngster? It
was only Mrs. Murphy who was dis¬
gruntled.

It will be fully ten days before the pub¬
lic can see X. Caliph, Esq. Superintendent
Smith says it is placing them too soon on
exhibition that has caused the death of
other hippos born in captivity. The
crowds of sightseers annoy the mother and
she cannot take the proper care of her
baby. Keeper Ed Murray, who knows all
about animals, says this youngster is a
remarkable specimen and should thrive. It
has not yet been decided what to name
the newcomer, but the christening will
come In due time, and Superintendent

I
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NEW BABY HIPPOPOTAMUS, THE THIRD OF ITS KIND,
Fatima Are Proud Parents, and Caliph's Other Mate Does Not Seem Unduly Jealous.The Little Fellow May Not Be a Beauty to Every Eye, but

for Some Time to Come.

MAKES ITS DEBUT AT CENTRAL PARK ZOOLOGICAL GARDEN.
He Is Exceptionally Interesting.Not Visible to the General Public

Smith promises that It will be a great
function.
This baby hippo is the third born in the

Central Park Zoo. The first was Mrs.
Fatima, its mother, who is the fond daugh¬
ter of Caliph and Mrs. Murphy, and was

born on October 4, 1890. She weighs about
4,500 pounds, which is not considered at
all fat In her set. The second hippo was

the scion of the Caliph-Murphy house, and
was born two years ago. It died soon

after birth.
Caliph Is a portly grandfather of eigh¬

teen years, having come to Central Park
in 1883 at the age of five tender years.
He came from Cincinnati. Mrs. Murphy
Is an Afro-European, coming from Ham¬
burg. She blushlngly admits the soft Im¬
peachment of eleven years.

TO FIGHT TUBERCULOSIS.
Health Officers Will Ask the Legislature

for an Appropriation of
$300,000.

Health officers want $300,000 with which
to fight tuberculosis in New York State.
They claim that the disease Is the one

most prevalent among human beings and
animals In the State.
Committees of the State Board of Health

and the city Board of Health met yester¬
day in the Academy of Medicine, in West
Forty-third street, and adopted resolutions
asking the State Legislature to place at
their disposal the sum of $300,000 to be used
in Investigating and eradicating, If possi¬
ble, the disease of tuberculosis.
The health officers declared that the ba¬

cilli of tuberculosis are communicated to
human beings through the milk of diseased
cows, and that public health demands that
a thorough investigation of the condition
of all animals be made.
A memorial asking for the money will be

sent to the Legislature.

SEARCHING FOR A CHILD.
A Three-Year-Old Child Lost in the Bridge-

ton Woods Thought to Have
Died.

Bridgeton, N. J., March 0..Studen Long,
of Rosenhayn, accompanied by his three-
year-old child, went to the woods to gather
evergreens yesterday. The father and child
were gone for several hours and in some
manner became separated. Thinking that
the child could not be far off, the father
called several times, and, receiving no re¬
ply, became frightened and started on a
run through the woods. He made a circle
of a quarter of a mile around the spot
where he had last seen the little one, but
failed to find any trace of him. Returning
to the city last night, he told hla story and
a searching party was quickly organized.
The party split up into small bands and

with lanterns and dogs continued the search
all night. They beat about through the
bushes for miles In every direction and
gradually closed in toward the spot where
the little one disappeared. This morning
they returned with no news. Another party
has been organized and will search for the
child's body, as It Is not believed that the
little one can be alive after being exposed
to the weather all night. The parents are
crazed with grief.

Is Smitli a. Diamond ThiefT
Thomas Smith, alias "Brick," was ar¬

raigned In Jefferson Market Court yester¬
day as one of the burglars w'ho robbed the
house of Andrew J. Connlck, No. 112 West
Seventy-third street, on January 3, and
stole $4,500 worth of diamonds. Smith
pawned some diamonds a few days after
the robbery, but escaped arrest. These
Jewels were Identified by Mrs. Connlck ashaving belonged to her. Smith was ar¬
rested Thursday by Detectives Pender andWest. Magistrate Connell remanded, theprisoner.

\

PHILLIP HARPER IS DEAD.
Senior Member of the Great Publishing

House, He Attained Ripe Years
and Honors.

Phillip J. A. Harper, seventy-two years
old, died at 3 o'clock yesterday after¬
noon at his residence In Hempstead, L. I.
Mr. Harper was senior member of the
publishing firm of Harper Brothers. He
was taken into the firm at his father's
death in 1860. Prior to that he had been
an employe of the house since boyhood.
In 1860 he married Miss Augusta Thron,
whose sister was the second wife of his
father, James Harper.
In 1875 Phillip Harper built a hose house

for the Hempstead Fire Department on

some of his property, donating the whole
to the village. In the year following he
built an engine and hook and ladder house
on one of the principal streets of the
village and afterward contributed largely
toward purchasing new apparatus. For
twenty-five years he was treasurer of Mor¬
ton Lodge No.63,F. and A.M.He was mem-

ber of the fire department and acted for
-thirty years as Its secretary. He was also
treasurer of the Methodist Church. Among
his many charities was the gift of a li¬
brary to the public school, which adjoins
his residence, |ind he founded a public sub¬
scription library for the village. He was

president of the Tillage for many years,
never having been defeated for the office
wher he ran. His wife and his son, James
Harper, survive him.
Since his retrement from business three

years ago Mr. Harper had been in ill
health, and three months ago his malady
developed into kidney and heart disease,
which confined him permanently to his bed.

A CORNER IN CAMPHOR.

Colonel North, the Nitrate King, at the
Head of a Combination to Force

up Prices.

Colonel North, the Nitrate King, backed
by a syndicate of wealthy Londoners, has
cornered the camphor market. In the last
two months the price of the crude gum has

Jumped 100 per cent. It Is now fifty cents
a pound and will continue to rise In price.
The North combination have over 2,000,000
pounds of crude camphor stored and they
are continually adding to this amount.
The effects of the combine have already

been felt in the New York market. Re¬
fined camphor Is at present wholesaled at
fifty-nine cents a pound, and retailed at
sixty-five and seventy cents.
The use of camphor medically Is varied.

Many concoctions of drugs will cost more
In the future because of the combine. The
gum Is also used In the manufacture of
smokeless powder and celluloid.

>abra In Blind and Demented.
John H. Nabra, of No. 357 Bowery, was re¬

moved from his home last night to Bellevue Hos¬
pital, blind and slightly demented. Nabra Is
fifty-four years old and a truss manufacturer.
Two years ago he was suddenly stricken with
paralysis, and at the same time became sight¬
less. For about a month he was thus afflicted,
and then he began slowly to regain the use of
his limbs and after a while *his sight returned.
Two weeks ago he was attacked with a severe
headache. Tills resulted in his showing symp¬toms of approaching insanity, and Dr. Charles
Tellmann, of No. 71 East Fifty-fifth street, was
called in yesterday. He advised that the manu¬
facturer be taken to Bellevue.

SARAH BROWN, THE FAMOUS PARIS MODEL. ,
The death of Sarah Brown, the famous model, In a Paris hospital, at the age of twenty-six, has Just been announced. Herswas a rare type of beauty. She was a magnificently formed woman, a little below the medium height, and a crown of superbTitian red hair set off an unusually attractive face. Her Tlolet-hued eyes were large and fierce, and Into them few men caredto look; yet this face was oftenest sought by artists who were painting the figures of saints and the heads of Madomnas.Sarah Brown was discovered some twelve years ago by Le Febvre, who found her riding bareback within the sawdustring of the Hippodrome. Later she abandoned the circus for the Latin Quarter, and there won distinction. Carolus Duranesteemed her highly as a model and has sketched her In various attitudes. Kenyon Cox delighted In portraying her features,and considers a sketch for which she posed his masterpiece. With Miss Lee Robblns she was also a favorite.The illustration is a copy of Artist Charles A. Whipple's clever portrait of her, "The New Ring." The subject was sug¬gested by Sarah's pleasure over a ring presented to her by Duran. Among the art folks her death is much deplored. YesterdayArtist Whipple said of her:
"Sarah Brown was a grand woman. I never had a more lady-like girl In my studio, and I saw a great deal of her. Shewas undoubtedly the finest model Paris has ever known. Her high strung, susceptible temperament made her Invaluable In theexpression of sentiment or passion."

bought his own tools.
Dr. Willcox Pays a Pawnbroker for In

struments Stolen from His
Dental Office.

The police of tie West Thirtieth Street
Station hare been trying In rain for the

?*S. days t0 discover the thieves who
looted the office of Dr. H. Prescott Will-

stre'pt ' at X0' 18 East Forty-second
street, some time between 5 p. m. on
February 26 and 7:30 a. m. on February 27
t was only yesterday that news of the

j>e-7. was made Public, and the lnforma-

86m
C°me from the poIlc«- About

$600 worth of property was stolen.
>.» r^r- wll'cox left his Office on the

order Wh. MUary 26 evei7thln& was in
rder. When his clerk arrived there nest

day he found the rooms had been thorough-
ly ransacked. The thieves (for there an-

kev^thaV ha7 te6D m°re ttan one) had a

??'ulocked the street door. Thev
went right upstairs to the second storv'
where the dentist's office is situated. Dr

tTi 8 a Ta,e lock »t. and
the thieves did not attempt to open It
Instead they tried the common lock in the
door of Architect William T. Hailetf. of¬
fice on the same floor, and soon found a
key to fit It. Then their work was easy
as the inside door leading from Hallett's
room to Dr. Wlllcox's office was unlocked.
Nothing that by any possibility could be

turned into cash escaped the thieves. Dr.
"lcox's Unen, his typewriter, a framed

picture of the druggist's baby and the
doctor's Instruments and apparatus were
carried off. Among the latter were bridges

nr!L0# t,eetfh,not yet made "P. on cards;'
probes, electric mouth lamps, electric mal-
let, a battery, gold crowns and a bottle of
chloroform.
No one heard the thieves, although F G

Schmidt, optician, in the basement of the
same building, lives with his family on the
floor above the dentist's office.
Dr. Willcox reported his loss to the po¬

liceman on that beat Shortly afterward
Detective McGuIre, from the West Thirti¬
eth Street Station, inspected the plundered
apartments, but could find no clew. In a

day or two a detective from Police Head¬
quarters called, but he could not do any¬
thing better. Then Dr. Willcox wrote to
Captain O'Brien, and yesterday another
Central Office detective, John J. Boyle, was

put; on the case. He showed Dr. Willcox
some Instruments and asked him If they
were his. Dr. Willcox said they were He
accompanied Boyle to a pawnshop on

Twenty-third street, near Third avenue

and by paying $1 to the pawnbroker re¬

covered some $3 or $4 worth of his stolen
property.

WATTSON MAY NOT DIE.

Clifford, His Assailant, Very Nervous and
Uncommunicative.

Division Superintendent W. G. Wattson,
of the West Shore Railroad, who was shot
Thursday In his office at Weehawken by
Detective Edward Clifford, whom he had
discharged, was reported yesterday to be
doing well in the Roosevelt Hospital. He
passed a fairly comfortable night. No at¬
tempt, so the house surgeon said, would be
made to remove the bullete until Wattson
was a little stronger. His wife spent con¬

siderable time at his bedside yesterday
Detective Clifford Is confined In cell No

1, adjoining "Murderers' Row," on the third
floor of the Hudson County Jail, Jersey
City. He was vfery nervous yesterdav His
eyes were red from weeping. Hesti 1 dis!

d all knowledge of the shooting and
dpn w«h

g Quarrelled with Superfnten-
}.attson. He admitted that he had

been discharged for drinking. When in¬
formed that Wattson's chances for recov¬
eryJj;ere good, he exclaimed:

? G?d' 1 hoPe will live" He
will not again be arraigned in court until
^uperinteraent Watcson* eithe? rewve^ or

"L" ROAD ENGINE.
Edward Knob Fell Between the

Locomotive and the
Platform.

His Kits Were Broken, and the Wood¬
work Was Cut Away to

Release Him.

WOMEN FAINTED AT THE SIGHT

The Man Was in Agony for Over Twenty
five Minutes.Harlem Hospital

Doctors Say He Will
Die.

Edward Knob, twenty-two years old, o\
No. 439 West Fortieth stret, employed at
the One Hundred and Twenty-ninth street
station of the suburban "L," was caught
between the engine and the platform while
trying to uncouple a train last night and
fatally Injured.

It was Knob's duty to wait at the lower
end of the platform and Jump down be¬
tween the car and the engine the moment
It stopped and uncouple the air brakes and
steam pipes. In order to let the train pro¬
ceed on the uptown trip.
He was waiting Inside the railing, about

a foot from the edge of the platform, when
the train came In. He made a misstep and
fell between the engine and the platform.
He was twisted about In a small space and
was rolled several feet and crushed before
the engine stopped.
The space was so small that Knob could

not be released and he remained there for
twenty-five minutes until the platform waj
cut away wtlh hatchets. He was half con-
scions all the while and appeared to be
suffering terribly. His ribs were broken
and he was Injured seriously internally.
The doctors at Harlem Hospital, where he
was taken, say that he cannot lite.
A great crowd gathered on the "L" sta¬

tion while the man was being extricated.
\>->men fainted at the terrible sight and
train:, were blocked.

GIRL'b DEATH A MYSTERY.
Queer Inquest Held on the Body of Mary

Fox, a./i a Trite Verdict of
"Caus* Unknown."'

Huntington, L. I., March 6..At the In¬
quest held to-day, Cor»ner Rodman made
the mystery of Lloyd's Neck Beach even
more mysterious. The Jurj sat in the case
of Mary Fox and found thaX the cause of
her death was "unknown." There ws no

autopsy, and only one witness.
Many of the townspeople severely criti¬

cise the Coroner, and it may be that otb»»*
authorities will take the case In hand ana
find out how it was that the corpse of the
comely girl came to be lying on the lonely
beach. The inquest was held In the office
of Undertaker Brush. Coroner Rodman had
received important information from Katie
Fox, of No. 278 Clifton place, Brooklyn,

the sister of the dead girl. She said that
while working for a family in Locust "Val¬
ley Mary had made the acquaintance of
Peter Anderson, a young Swede, but gave
up his company at Katie's suggestion. She
afterward returned to her sister's home In
Brooklyn. Katie said she thought her sis¬
ter still loved Anderson, and possibly vis¬
ited him secretly.
At the Inquest the only witness called

was T. H. Bloxom, a farmer living near

Lloyd's Neck Beach, who lound the body.
There was no account of an autopsy, be¬
cause there had been none. Even the sister
of the dead girl was not there to identify
her. Acting upon the evident, tlie Jury
found that the girl "had come to ner death
In a manner and from cnuses unknown."
Coroner Rodman made uo ei pianatlon.
Others, however, were not so reticent. One
prominent citizen said:
"It was a flat failure to comply with the

provisions of the law. Why, think of it,
an inquest held and no autopsy. W Uy
were not the persons who ^knew this girl
summoned to give their testimony? llie
law commands the Coroner to summon such

persons. The Jury did not know whether
this woman was Mary Fox or not."
No trace has been found of Peter Ander¬

son, but If possible he will be found. It
is almost certain the girl visited Locust
Valley last week. That much is shown in
the letter which was received by Justice
Hendrlckson, of Huntington, to-night, from
Bayville. It reads:

Bayville, L. I-. ^ac.h J,Dear Sir.Will you describe tbe clothing that
the woman wore that was found at J0""; P1*
Mv reason for asking is this: On February -7
there was a woman who came to this
Locust Valley Station by hack bhe told .he
hackman that she wanted to go to J8"?*111'Post Office, but, instead of going luto the
Post Office went toward the ?H>und and *\as
seen there on Friday, the 28th. sitting in a
bath house, but on seeing men approach she ran
for the woods. It is only a short distance from
here to where she was found. Yours ivspect-

fnll*F. D. rliAJ I.
Postmaster, Bayville.

Justice Hendrlckson sent to the Postmas¬
ter a description of the woman's clothing.
He believes much may come out of this
clew. Mary Fox's appearance near Locust
Valley on February 27 seems to Indicate
that she sought young Anderson. If she
did not find him, It Is argued she met
with some evil which caused her to remain
upon the desolate stretch of sand all
Thursday night. Her flight to the woods
when some men appeared near her is taken
as indicating insanity.
The corpse will be sent to Long Island

City this morning. An undertaker will
take charge of It there and will bury It
In Holy Cross Cemetery.

SMITH WANTS TO BE CORQNER.

He and Dr. Tuthill Seem to t>& in the Lead
for the Honor.

Dr. Max M. Smith, of the Twenty-eighth
Assembly District, and Dr. Theodore K.
Tuthill, of the Ninth "Ward, have been
added to the list of candidates for Coroner
to fill the vacancy caused by the death of
William O'Meagher. Both men have had
petitions forwarded to Governor Morton In
their behalf. The former has the support
of many of the machine leaders In the
county and pressure has been brought to
bear to have lilm appointed.The candidacy of John Sabine Smith
seems to have dropped out of fight during
the pik-et few days.


